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AT JRnehen i ver dludoring
ATt ottt L ate ity ity
And land ol dem’Cenilet thelr pent:
W e et B saipnedh w00 Gl v ledncw,
Art) Waphoin folkis glve up ehele benisg
Wheni manghty ehibinen sl g o,
Avid geleln nrg Born withomt o o
Wi bl Bos aloni 't ik bl Lo Doy,
A aiew-hotders never flop;
Whon prowebors ot thole sermoms short
Aol o)1 ol ks b thie elhareh rosort;
When baek subieriloes all have pald,
And editors have thele fortanes nde;
Hueh happyoess w1 e portomd
Fhils workd st soon come W oan ond,
—iltabury Dexpitch,
e —
Oh, Jove! My love, Tootild bast your w o,
In thw howling oraee of msd dendre,
1ol tear yon asfnder fror deek (o niren,
Audd roust yun fa i raging fhve
Feonld yank your honrt from your jusmping
Iissingn,
Andd drown out your Hiv In aonen of Blts—
L haad o indlion Hives 19 b "cin,
For n whooping whack at a Bee-feingod Kiss,
1 conld chew your cur U the Dashing gristle
Collnpedd Lke the orssh of w wild eyelone;
1o bl etk Do pehen Dk mdlrond whistlu,
Avd granw your ohin to the deaming bang!
I eonld gwallow your resth as the toper swals
bowa
Thie lery Ragon of sol<ut rye,
1 eould wallow fn love ae the hog wallows
T the plidnt depthis of the aekyard sty,
1 eonbd annteh you habl b a ety minuty,
And yoll Hke s Yihoo to hewr you sigaall;
I eonld peel your hide from your hewd aod
phi e
With fery sptke 1o your Bulglag heel,
Oh you, 1 could hug you, and Klag you, and kil
yi,
Andd yot iy wad passion T'A neveryogll,
Yo daring, dellghtial ald-lver-pill, you,
' panke you belleve | weae ouly 1o true,
—Minweapolis Teilmmue
- -——

s, Bnlrymple’s Governcss.

I
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It was gn elegant room, a study in |

[taell to any beanty worshiper. The
ctrtaing gud earpet were a porfeet
wateh, and the furniture just unlike
enough o hnrmonize.  Every picture
had 1s lnnl amount of lighi Illh‘ Kl
ow, and each vase aud knickknack
was seattered in good thsto,

Mra. Duleymple prided herself upon
her ertablishment, and 1t was in oft-
repeated bonst, that she never had a
persan or artiele in her honse having
no claim o beauty, She was prefty
heraelf, her children were pretty, her
friend Agatbim g heanty, the kervants
fuir and neat, nd her governess s
handsome a8 n governess need he,

They were all in  the parlor one
bright Outober  afternoon, enjoving
themsolves with perfeet freedom, as
every member of this model household
wir allowed to do. Mre, Dalrymple
was erocheling worsted,  Agatha Can-
ton was Iying on the sofa, her arms
wrenthed gracefully above her head,
chntting in her charming nonsensieal
mannor. Master Rupert and Misg
Belle were  playing, the one  with
mamma’s ottoman for A earringe and
the piane-stool for o horse, the other
keeping house in 4 bay window, with
w hoge doll and mamma’s work bas-
ket,  Mirs Vane the governess win in
one corner, in the ghadow of neurtain,
sewing on some dainty light work.
There was not o fuirer face in the
roony, but it pensive melancholy ex-
pression, was perhape adegree less at-
tinctivo than the bloande beauty of
Agntha Canton,

Miss ¥Vane's fuce was a eloar marble
white, with lieavy waves of dusky hair,
avceping sway back from the hroml
low forchend.  Her eves were dark—
black sometimoes, at othersa elear deep
hazel—with long lashes casting a
shadow upon the colorless ¢heck.  The
mouth and chin wero boantiful,  One
with full red lipw, slightly yet pleas-
antly curvod had infta temtation which
had I been aman Twould not resise,
The other was roumd and  firn,with a
delieate line of decision marking it.
Taking the fnee as sowhole, it wis n won-
deriul one,  Even Agatha had said so,
when Mra, Dalryaple engagod  her,
and added, with & fhrug of her plamp’
shonlders, thut she had no doubt bt
that the poor weak-minded lndy would
repent having ever introduced her in-
to her fumily.

Miss Vane had been an inmnte of
the house just three months, and cach
day Mus: Dalrymple was heard to de-
clare, that there was not another goy-
ernvss like her in the city. On th
particulir afternoon Miss Agatha wis,
uw I have beforesaid, talking nonsense,
und it ran thua:

“1 think I shinll marry Clark Estes,
He his got money, and the finest villa
on the Hudson.. What do you say,
Olarp?"

“Ias he proposed ™ querriod Clara
Dalrymple, apekiing her pretty brows.

“ Ny, but don't he eall rogularly cach
dag, und bring. bougoets? What is
that for?" :

“Now-a-days with husband hunters
it moeans marriage ; with you and e
it shonld mean nothing. “Why, Clark
asked with real ténderness for Miss
Vane yesterday, and this morning
sent her a fine volume of pocns
What alo you now think?" |

Mime Canton shot an angry glance
ol the drooping  figure opposite, and
faried inon low  voiee

“T tltink her 8 bold creature to ace-
copt a present from one so little known
to hwer”

The governess hoard every sylinble,
ns the rising color botrayed, and turn-
ing her large oyes upon her fair face,
gl nsleod

“Arg yon eertain, Mixs Cunton, that
I nceoplod Mr, Estos’s gift?”

“Of conrse not.  But Ipresume you
did.”

“Then it is indeed presumption. 1
returned the work not an hour since.”
And the girl, with uvnraftled brow and
smiling lips, went on with her sew-
in

life of Miss Agatha, otherwise she
would have struck her, when she tar-
ed snecuse her of presuniption.  She, o
wid servant of her friend, daring to
it her eyves to one g0 far above her!
The round check was erinwson, and

the Ulue eves shot seatliing glances W

thiat shadawed corner,
“The impertinent lssy "
"Hh?a. Agatha! For my part T
glad of it waid Mrs. Dalrymple.
O Clara!™

“Iam. She shows yon your place,
botter than any one else wonld dered

to e done”

“Bauals! HMhades of suy plebeian

forefuthers?® You'll neverseathe day
Agathin Candon, that you can equal
wy poverness in mental and mora! ac-
gquirements,  You can wear s botter
quelity uf silk than she, and sport a
set of dinmonds, but it s doe to no
wonderful powers of your own that
vor ean dda sees You may thapk your
grandfuther, who worked for nine
shillings per day, a= 2 machinist, and
to. yvonr father whe,

father’s  ndustripus  habits, wackaed

himsell into the great iron foundry,

P Agitha by Trer wild and impulgive way

ship strengthened botween  theso two.
Clea Daleymple, widowed wod lonely,

¢lose

A gatha, saucily.

5.
The laws of politeness governed the

inheriting hix

sDan't, Clige! Bhe will hewr you |
Let us o back to Clivk Hstes, Mo
L il vemavkobly swoet thing, to
S : . . 1! '
wps® Bud i 1 don’t have Ll why—
“Phere'r  wy matehlers  brother
Poor Gornli!”
Mes. Dalevmple’s cves grew wet, and

gpeang U and Kissed hor,
“Don't, Clura!  You
wretehoed !
At sueh times the bonds of friend-

malke me

loved sympathy, a5 do the rest of g,
and Agutha knew how Lo offer it.

Bodides, she was alone, n good stop
in her twonbios, and no one had the
slightest ¢lain upon her. It wonld In
tervible to be anold maid, and yet how
that dreaded existence secin-
o,

Gerald Kavanagh  had decans of
maney, was ad Handsome se her hero
noed be, and a8 for tadent, all her world
acknowledged that he Ium-u_-sxt'tl a trille
more than  his share, Clack Eaton
wis her mantle, She wore him to
hide the fact that she intended Lo mar-
v Gepnld Kavanagh, ag soon oz she
found the opportunity,  Bhe intended
to show the world thie, when Gerald
came hone from Cuba, The surest
channel to his heart Iny through his
sister,  Agatha kvew it, and ‘heneo
these fond kisses and embraces,

“Clark Estes 18 coming, mammal”
called Belle from the window.

“Shall we retive, Miss Vane?”  nsked

“1 heg you tosuait your convenienee,”
r{‘ll“l‘d the BOverness,

Apain the steel blue eyes snapped,

“You may as well be quiet Aggie,
Nothing can be gained by taunting her,
She is more than a mateh for you,”

“Good afternoon Jadies! Ah,ma petite
Belle! How gay vou all look. There is
MissVane!™ The handsome daghing in-
truder passed the langoid Agatha and
bent gracefully over the slight figure
of the governess. .

“You sent back my gift Misg Vane
How could yon! Will vou not aceopt
it a8 n token of friendship? I will ask
no more,” He lawd o purcel in hor
lap.

In his face there beamed the throe
highest tributes o mun ean PRY. A Wi
man, love, honor and  respoet, and
Agatha secing all this caught her
friend’s armn,

SYou will take it?" He pleaded awr
she lifted hereves. “Only a=a gift from
A true firiend,” A friend! The full
menning of the word  flashed on her.
A full senee of the bitterness of friend-
legsnens seemed [or the moment Lo over
wheln her, and with swhmming eyes
she clasped the volume and  bowed. |
Hix delicaey eameoneo to her reliel, |
and with a gay, foreod langh he turn-|
ed again Mra. Dalrymple and entersd
into conversation., A pretly sceno tim-
1y!" sncercd Agatha, ar Rupert for o
fow momonts monopolized his atten-
tion. “Idare say your brother will slso
full in love with her"

“Don't be #lly."

Why should he not? Shewas hand-
wome and educated,  She talked little,
and was gracelul pnd womuanly, but
then—Geralil Kavanagh had esught
some patricinn notions in his travels,
His first wile had noble blood in her
veing, she lnd heard, and he would not
wed an nuknown governesa and give
her that noble Iady's place,

Butahe waslosing ier mantle. People
had solongeoupled her name with that
of Glark !'Jn!.rn.thl this aroused all her
jealousy and hatred, Bhe did not
want himn—that is, she did not if she
could ensnnre Kavanagh, but she did
nist want him to turn from hertos ln-
boring woman, dependont upon hor
hard drugery for her daily  bread.
There wis whers the shoe pinehed!
“1 here that Gerald is on his way
homeward"” said Estes,

“We expect him by the first of next
month

“1 shall be glad o meet him.  Poor
fellow,he was a perfect wreek when he
went away, 1 hope we shall find hin
improved.”

Pfesently Estes wont away witha smile
of tonder meaning to the lonely goy-
erness, and a gay adien to the others,
“When are you to be married, Miss
Vane? lnughed Agnthn,  “Alow me
to congratulate vou. Clark has a
nd half million.”

ceongratulations are unnessary

»

This brought the tears, but her tor-
mentor did not gee them and in o fow
moments ghe went ont and ealled the
childven after her. Then, all forgetful
of the presence of Mys. Dalryvin :r-.llw
girl buried her face in her hands and
gobbed alowl.

“Why ¢hild! Miss: Vane! Poor
dear! What is it?" pleaded the tender-
henrted little woman kneeling beside
ler. " Pon't alow Agatha to annoy
you,”

U Mrs. Dateymple, it is not that alone,
I am 8o desolate, so unhappy, o utter-
Iy friendles.”
“Xot while I live,poor c¢hild. I have
ihways etormed you as s true lady,
and naa friend.”
“You havebeen vory kind ;hut sone-
timer we have sorrows which nothing
can allevinte.”
«“You speak traly. Within the past
two yoears T have known bitter sorrow,
and not all the olferings of sympathy
from kind friends conld lessen p pung.
The death of my husband eame lift;
two months later, my brother with his
newly-wedded wife, an English Indy of
beauty and worth, started for home,
On the pussage, the vessel wis wreek-
ed, and all save my brother and two
seamen perished, e came to me al-
most broken-bonrted, aud for monthis 1
lived in constant fear for his health
and renson.”

“Your brother!”

“Y ¢s, my brother, of whom we were
recontly speaking,  His name is Gor-
ald Kavanagh! 1He is well known in
politieal circles.  You may have heared
of him!"

Miss Vane's answer did not  eome,
There was a sudden movementand
when Mrs. Daleymple saw clearly, ghe
Auw her governess ’_\ ing pale and Jife-
less upon the loor,

From the basement to the attie, M.
and far down the street, the blinking;
staring window (laxhed asif some great
ovent was in preparation. It wasonly
her bwother's weleome home, she

yoars,

that hemight have found peace,
“Poar Gerald!
was  nervouely  repeating. “How 1
hopo to find you changed. My dear
mry only brother"
Onee in o while she looked within

Datlrymple’s house was i glare of light,

sadil, after Lia lonely wandoring fortwa

A heart-broken man he lind
loft them, and standing, with her face
provscd against the glans, she prayed

Pour Gerald!™ she

by the dlowing volue ol puyple dlk,] BEAUYWWUL THROTGIEN, ' Bringing Bome (e ebonpe

with ils |'|;ml.- and bnttons of pore |
pold,  The Dloe oves were Jarge and |
cirnest, and glowing with enger expec-
tation,
“A  benutiful
Clarn;  “but enn
one’s plaee?”
A little distanee on, Belle in full
company-drese wis trying her host to
obey the direction given, to #it and
digarennge her hair, but making o
migerable fuilure, in consequence of
the particular attentions of Mastor
Rupert, who would insist upion  snap:
ing her oars and make hor tell who she
oved bewt, by squeczing hier fagers.
On the soln, Miss Vave, in her best
dress of plain black silk, with lace al
the throat and wrists, wns turning the
leaves of a magagine, and looking un-
wsnully radinnt, There war guite
pink glow an her checks, and her gyes
were pogitively blaek na midnight,
“I hope Gernld will like hor,"thought
the watehor at the window., For she
i# 1 poor, lonely, homeless ehild.”
The earvinge ecame  bofore these
thoughts left her mind, sid inw mo-
ment o lond ring sounded through
the hall.
Clara and two ekildren were at the
door before he elosed it, and with sohs
and kisses the traveller wasdrigged in
the warm parlor, Tall and as hand-
some nx @ prinee he looked, standing
there with his arms around the fond
sister and her ehildren.
“My darling! it iz good to be with
vou once more. My old friend
Agathn.  This i# indeed a pleasure,”
And while she was smiling in his
face, no one saw tha hlack-robed fgure
onthe sofu. Her eyes were smiling,
otherwise she wag motionless as n stat-
ue. Nobaody thought of her, poor lone-
Iy one! Nobody! O yex! It wag not
Clars Dalrvmiple to forget any one in
her happiness, and as soon a8 Agntha
luud concluded her specel: of welcome,
ghe gtepped forward, snying:
“Gerald, let me introduce our teach-
or, and my dear friend Miss Vane!
My brother Mr. Kavanagh,"
She wis on her feet, and advaneing,
hor lustrous eyed [stened upon s
ahy faee,
For a moment Clara and Agntha
held their brenth in wonder, then there
was i ery, n rush forvenrd, and Gerald
wis holding the governess in hie avins,
andd subbing forth like # child
“My Edith! My wife, my durling!
Thank Gad!  Thank God ™
“Your wife! Miss Vane, iz he ora-
2y 7" queried the bewildered sister,
“Na, no! I am not Mizs Vane, [ am
Edith Kavanagh!”
When the eonfusion subsided and
crost-fnllen Agathin had  found lher
smrile, nnd Edith Vane sat at her huos-
band's feet, she said ;
YAt the moment of our separation in
that fearful storm, 1 wus horlod down
into the boiling waves, T wias tanglu
to gwim in my younger days, and st
onee ]lllL fln'[]i CVUry encrgy L k{'l'il
afloat. My strength was nearvly  ox-
hausted, when some heayy substance
stmek mo. I eaught at i, and dis-
covered it toa beboat.  Telambered into
it and flosted away., The next day I
was picked up by an Ameriean  veasel
bound for New York. My sufforings
had 50 prosteated methat Lwasunable
to speak, and 1 fell atonee into & lin-
gering fover. When 1 recovered, |
was in the city, The ecaptaing’ wife
insisted upon wy sccompanying  her
to her eountry home, and secing no
other alternative—as T wisin nstrangoe
land without friends or money—I
consented, 1 remained there until
Mre. Dalrymplo’s advertisement  at-
tracted my attention. Shedesived an
unmarried lady. 1 thought myself
widow, nmd in my destitution I ventur-
ed to assume the name of Miss  Yane
and apply for the situation, | wax sue-
:-vx.-nfth, and T have prudently suved my
earnings, hoping one day to enrn suf-
ficient to return to my country  and
friends, O Gerald, 1 did not know that
you lived until your sister spoke  your
wame s week goo I have been praying
and thanking God ever gince.”
My poor little wife!”
“My darling sister!” And  Clara's
tears fell upon the white hand  of her
governess,  “What will hecome of poor
Clark?” lnughtd Rupert.
“He will sy it is the happiest day
of hia life,” said the individual, who
had been from the fiest a gilent obgery-
er. It i as good a8 o dronal”
Agatha's heart wag ut low water mark,
but &he threw on her mantle ns well
as he wonld allow her, and hid her
diggppointment.  She never married,
for the Hudsoa villa found g mistress
in pretty Mr. Dalrymple, and she
gave up in despair.

e -———— -
The act of Conversation,

"

ereature,”  thought
she take the lost

l

Conversation rightly employed is
conducive of the greatest pleasare and
profit.  “Although,” ws Cowper says,
“Conversation in its better part
Muy be esteomed n gift and not an art;
Yot much depends, as it the tiller's toil,
On enlture and the sowing of the soil.”
It ix within the power of every one
to cultivate the art of conversation,
evon if it may not be possessed as o
natural endowment. And 8o impor-
{ant is this sccomplishmens, that no
paing should be spared to acquire it.
A commmand of words and an easy flow
of thoughts sre embellishments not to
be despised. “But talking i= not al-
wavkconversing.”  Bome persons may
talk for hours and yet kay nothing—a
continual drizzle of words and yet not
a single iden expressed,  In the senti-
ment of a poet,
“Language too often proves an imple-
ment of play,
A toy to sport with and pass time
BWAY |
Collect at evening  what the day
brought forth,
Compress the sum into it«solid worth,
And if it weigh the hmportance of a
fly,
The senles ave false or algebra a lie.”
In order to converse, then, it is noe-
essiry {0 have somothing to say, be-
yvond observations on the weather or
the Jatest gossip. Words should be
“interpreters of thought”  But how
can ideas he expressed if they do not
exist in the mind, I the conversation
is to be intelligent, then the impor-
tanee of o well-stocked mind should
be acknowledged. Good reading is
one means of storeing the mind with
ideas.  And this means ix within the
rench ofall. Lord Bacon suvs: “Remt
e ninkoth o full man.” Those who
talk mucli and read little, must of con-
sequence be extromoly vapid in conver
salion.
Observation alen should supplement
roading,  From  these two  sourees
nearlyall our information is vollocted,
Olerve and _retleet, 18 o goad rule,

now known as Canton S®ad ¢ -y

b NN

Under the gaslight by the talile stoml
Agandha, her golden hair ased brilliant | hiz conteol, which cannot fnjl (o ani-
1-.m1llh xion, rendoensd exquisiloly fwir | 1nate lida conversation

An acnte alwerver will slways have o
iund of ammsement o instraetien at

|
|t
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Bolomon sayva it is a lily,  Panl says
it s crown.  The Apocalypee says it
i% o fountuin Kissedl of the sun,  Bze-
kiel says it in n folinged codar. Christ
says s o bildegroom come to fiteh
home a bride.  While Job in the text
takes up a whole yvase of precious
stones—the topaz and  the sapphire
and the ehryrophasue—and he takes
out of thix beantiful vake just one
erystal nnd holds it op until it glenms
i the warm light of the costern =ky
and he exeloiims, “The oryatil cannot
equad ! Oh, it s note stalereligion,
it i not a stupid religion; it is not a
toothless hag as some seem to have
vopresented it; it i= not 0 Meg Moer-
rilles with shrivollednrm come to seare
the world, Tt iy the fuirest daughter
of God—heiress of dll hiswenlth, Her |
cheek the morning sky ;5 her voice the
musie of the south wind § her stop the
dunee of thy sea.  Come and woo her,
The spirit and the bride say como, and
whosoever will let him ecome. Do you
agree with Bplomom and say it 8 &
lily. Then pluck it and wear it over
your heart, Do yon agree with Paul
ind sy it s n crown?  Then let this
hour  he  your cormation, Do you
agree with the Apocalypse and say it
is n springing fountnin? Then come
and slake the (hirst of your soul, Do
vou agree with Ezekicl and say it is a
olinged cedar?  Then come under its
shadow. Do you believe with Chirist
and gay it i@ a bridegroom come to
feteh home a bride? Then strike
hiands with your Lord and King, while
[ pronofinee you everlasting one, Or,
if you think with Job that itis a jewel,
then pub it on your hand like a ring,
ot your neck hike o bgad, onyour fore-
hewd like o star, while lookinginto the
mirrar of God's word yor acknowledge
“the erystal cannot cqual it.”

But, my friends, the chiof transiorm-
ing power of the Gospel will not be
geels in this world, nln‘ not until heay-
en bresks upon the soul. When that
fight falle upon the soul, then yon will
woe the erystala,  Oh, whnt & magnifi-
cant sutting for these jewels of eterni-
ty! I rometimes hear people repre-
renting heaven in o way that = far
fromn being attractive to me. It gsems
almost & vulgar heavion as they pepre-
eent it, with great blotches of color
andd bands of mngic making 1 doafen-
ing racket. John represents heaven
ar exquisitely besutiful, Three erys-
tnls—trystil atmosphore, erystal river,
ervilal  sea—three erystals, In one
plaee he suys s “Her light was like un-
to & precious stone, elear ns erystal,”
In another place he snys: “I s a
pure river from under the throne,
¢loar a8 eryatal,”  In another place he
sayet * Bofore the throne there was a
se of glasa, clear aa crystal”  Three
orystndi.  Johin says, crystal  atmos
phere. That means health, Balm of.
gtornal June.,  What weatheraiter the
world's east wind! No raek of storm
clonds, One breath of that air will
oure the worst tubercle.  Crystal ight
on all the leaves, Cryatal light shim-
mering ou the topnz of the temples,
Crystal hght timssing in the plumes of
the equedtrians of heaven on white
Liovses,  But “the erystal eannot eqnal
it! John says, eryatal river. That
moans joy. Deep and ever rolling.
Not eme drop of the Thames, or the
Hudson, or the Rhine to soil it. Not
one tear of human sorrow to embitter
it. Crystal the rain out of which it
wag made,  Crystal the bedover which
it shall roll aud ripple.  Crystal itn in-
tinite surfaceo.  But “the erystal can-
not equal it."  John says, erystal sea.
That means multitedinously  vast.
Vast in rapture.  Kapture vast as the
sen, deep as the seastrong as the ses,
ever changing ss the sea.  Billows of
light. Billows of besuty, blue with
kkies that were never clouded and
gresn with depthn that were never
fathomed,  Aretios. and  Antarctios,
Mediterraneans and Atlanties and Pa-
cifies  in crystalline magnificence,
Threo erystals,  Crystal light falling
on n erystal river,  Crystal river roll-
ing into a erystal sea.  But “the erys-
tal cannot egual i

A Proforred Creditor,

“Good Mawnin’, Uucle Pete,” suid
Jake Snow ; “1 hul‘w you's !nmu[u-rin'
an' kin pay me dat ar’ sobenty-fibe
cenls  wal yon owes me sence law
Clrismag,”

“Sorry to denounce, chile, dat de
finanshal sitewation am werry emibar-
rasnin',  D'se gone inter likerdashin”
“Am dat so. Sho! wha'd yor git do
licker?”

“Huh! 'Pears tor me you's kinder
off de gqueschun. [ means dat owin’
ter de onsartin condishun ob de
pecun'ry affaihs, an’ de prossure ob
cred'ters 'se made u 'sinement.”
“W'al's dat ter do wid yer payin' me
dat sebenty-fibe cents?”

“Hit moeans dat de propahty hab
gone into de han's ob de receiber, fur
de benefit ob de perferred crod'ters an'
dut I doan pay no mo' ole delits.”

“I doan' see w'at dat 'sinement's
got ter do wid my sebenty-fibe conts.”

“Diut’s 'canse yon ain’t eddieated an’
darfo’ doan’ undahatan’' de "tric'cies ob
de way de capertillists do biznis, Bee
lieali! D'l jess “splain fur, de incon-
gruity ob yo' intellec’. You knows
wat 1bil'ties ie?

“You, if it hab anything ter do wid
yo' Iyin' "bont dat bill ob mine.”

“Huh! Dar you goes off de ques
chiun ag'in, T see dat I'll hab to nar-
rute.  Li'bil'ties an w'at you doan’ pay
do cred'ters, an’ nssets am w'at yvou
doan’ hab, Now, #ce heah, 1'p'intaa
receiber, dat’s my wife, an’ I makes
her a perferhigd cred’ter an' she takes
de cabin, Den I maokes my dartey
Susan a perferhed crod'ter, an' she
tukes de cow. Den 1 makesmy darter
Sally a perferhed cred'ier, an’ she
takes de pig. Den my son, Sam, he
Tenm in a8 o perferhed ered'ter, an’ Le
takes de dog.  Don I dosw’ hab nudtin
lef’ but a dolluh an’ fosh bits, un' 1
had to ‘sine dat.”

“Mehby you 'sine dat ter me.”

“No, my rumatiz hab heen pesterin’
me pow'ful ob late. So I jess makes
myse'f a perferhed ered'tor, an’ sines
myse'f de dollah an’ foal bits (o sorter
"mehiate do ramatiz.

“Pat’s kindor cur'us,  Tdoan’t mike
no sense outen hitnoway.  But w'en’s
you gwine ter pay me dat sebenty-fibe
feenis ™

“ "Fare de Lawd, chile,” you i ign'-
rent fur a fac’. Hit am de Wity
w'at go wid der likerdashin,”

“Am dat g0, Unele Pete? Den you
kin eount on me boin’ down ter yo'
Louse tur-night, ter jine in de meetin’

nett's" Pondd,

It owas on the 230 of March, 1882,
that ehief Engineor Melville found the
hodies of lentenant De Long  and his
handful of men of the Jennnette expe-
dition buried in the snow  and ice on
the bleak shore of 8iberin, ut the Lena
Delta. The detnils of that meluncholy
sonreh and discovery have been told.

The searching party eame upon an
old tent, the remning of lire, aod =ome
piecos of Aretie willow, of which the
atarving men had made @ substitute
for tew. A frozen hand protruding from
the snow marked the whercahonts of
Do Long's by, Those of De. Amblor
and the Chiness cook lay  cloxe Ly, |
while o Hetle digtance off, burriad in
the snow boside o fodorn  tent were
found the romaing of Dy, Colling, Boyd
and Gartz. A temporary  tomh wos
built, i which the hodieswere deposit- |
ed until arrangements could le made |
for their removal, In the nu-mliiln--i
Licutemint Giles B. Harber and Master
W. I, Bchuetze, of the navy, were
thoroughly exploing the Deltain search
of Lientenant  Chipp's boat crew, no
tenee of which was ever found. The
news of the finding of the bodien of
De Long's party  reached Livutenaut
Hiurber while thus engaged, and in-
structions were telegraphed him from
Washington to gotothe tomb at Matvely
in order to make proparation for the
removal of the bodics to  the united
States,  This was not done, however,
until every portion of the Lena  Delta
had been diligently oxplored in the
vain endeavor to find some trave of
Lieutenant Chipp and his unfortnnate
party ; and it was nat nntil the month
of Auvgust, 1882, that Lioutenant
Harber was enable to pay his fivst viit
tothetombof De Long, It was decided
to delay the removal of the bodies un-
til the beginning of winter, travelling
being nhmost impossible in the snmmeor,
owing tolack of ronds, Licutenant
Harber, having ascended the river to
Yakutsk,made all posgible preparations
for the trapsfer; and then with  Mr.
Schuetze and a Cossnck, and o train
of six sleds, started for the tomb, just
a year and five days alter Chiel Engin-
eer Melville had begun his journey to
acnrch for De Long,  The whole winter
wiss spent in the expedition, but after
many hardships the party returned in
snfety to Yakuatek, bringing the bodies
with them, an March 20th, 1883, just as
the thawing weather set in. The eross
erected by Melville at Matveh was
repaired pnd left stunding, At Yakutsk
the bodies were ngain placed ina tem-
porary  tomb, where they  remnined
until the beginning of the sledding
wenther last November. The  home
wird journey from Yakut<k waxhegun
November 28th, 1883, and the party
reschod Hantburg on the 4th of the |
prosent month, having  transported |

l
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every town thonght which tha cectege
mased,  Andd veow, after lying dead |
L;r two years, the poor remains of
the commander of the Jeannetto snd
his companions are brought hove 1o
roceive their  final honors froo ) the
thousands who hiave trace | their wan-
dering course (lirowrh the white North,
and listened broatlossly to the simyile
amd pathetic tale oftheir eroie su for-
ings and death.

. -

Woelsh Jw<breaking Words

Welsh nnmes sre proverbiully of the
crack-jnw tendency ; but perhaps the
pslin may bo given to the following,
which casunlly occurred in a conversn-
tion between g Welsh maiden and an
English visitor in a village at the foot
of snowdon.  The visitor inquired :

Whint is the name of your little eot-
tage, my dear?

Welsh Girl : Lletyllifylyfwy, «ir.

English Visitor: Ol, Aud are your
parvnts living?

W.G.: Yes, sir; but my [ather
works at Chwarel Cacbraichycain,

E. V.: Well, well. Any  brothers?

W.G.: Yes,; three, sir. One at
Rhosllanerehsugog, one at Linnenddw-
ynewmllanddwywe, and one lives be-
tween Penmacnmawr and Llanfsirfee-
lian. g

E.V.: It's growing worse, [ see.
How many sisters?

W. G.: Only two, gir. One 18 with
my aunt at Llanfaivmathafarneithaf,

E.V.: My word, whata name! and
the other?

W (5.1 Oh, she is in service, sir, at
Llanlairpwllgwyngyligogerychwyrnd -
robwlldysilioogogoch,

This agreeable name signifsing
“Linnfuir,” 8t Mary near ; “Pwll Gwyn-
gyll,” White Hazel Pond; “Goger,”
near; Y Chwyrn Drobwll,” near the
Whirlpoal ; “f)_\'nilin." saint ;. “Ogo,”
cavern; “Gogo Goch,” ancient hor-
mit.—(raphie.

-

Soclety of the Evi

Sophroniug, a wise teacher, wonld
not suffer even his grown-up sons nnd
daughters to associnte with  those
whose conduct was not pure and up-
right.

“Pear father,” gaid the gentle Eunla-
lia to him one day, when he forbade
her, in company with her brother, to
visit the volatile Lucinda—"yon must
think us very childizh if you imagine
that we should be exposed to dunger
by it.”

The father took in gilenee o dead
coal from the hearth, and reached it
to hisdanghter, It will not burn you,
my child; take it.”

Eulalia did so, and behold! her boan-
tiful white hand wis soiled and black-
ened, and, ws it chanced, her white
dress nluo,

“We onnnot be too careful in hand-
ling conls,” said Eulalin, in vexa-
tion,

“Yen, truly,” said the father, *Yon
gee, my child, the conls, even if they
do not burn, blrcken : so it is with the
compuny of the vicions."

Fmblem of Affection.

I lately read n very remarkable cir-
cumstance  respecting  the storks,
namely, that so strong is their affection
for their young, they are not afraid

Dry Goods,

The largest line of Trunks in upper E. Tenn.

TO MY FRIENDS AND PATRONS.

and partinlity to me, is greatly increased, o that I have had to remove my
stock Lo

Lavorably with similir oues in the citios,
thanks for your patronage and prompiness, and I extend to you and all the
public n cordial fnvitation to visgit me in my splendid apartnient in the new

BRISTOL,

e n iy § ':‘-- ) { 11 & 1 ' ‘hi 'y .

the dead 5761 miles by reind PR l!‘]-.". _';l.'—'p:“'n!.'l'l::;::lllf':'ltlz'ti be much improved by my removal, and work
lorse sleds, and 2200 mil < by £ aol et o Foes i .

2 ’ s S ; o 1 My iwo e Abing 1 losnok v k
the time ocenpied in travel Leine dx- 9, Lol -Ih-lf!“ ke bt Abingdon snd Rosnoke will e kept up te the
ty- ] reo d. v, L O e ll il \l iiiare | HE "I'ﬂ Miaied o excellenoe,
e B IR IR With the - ompliments of the Season, T somain vours, (sithfully
demonstrations ovenrod ot Tomek, | b X T ; } b
Omsk, Moscow, Derdin, o, in fact,

[IARDWARE and GROCERIEQ
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DEALERS IN—

,BUU'LS & Shoes.

1

1ons

Black Laee Bunting,

T E—

Mack Chshmere,

Mertly Greon Caslunere, Cream Lace Bunting,

Brown Caghimere, Pink Laco Bunting,

M I]l-!l'il‘rl.
Worsteds,

Blue Lace Bunting,

Latien Lvwnis,

Broeads o,
Buasket Cloth,

Plain Lawns,

Dress Linen and Ginghame,

alies Neekwear, Ties and Fischus in Cream, Black and White, in all styles

ol Laces. Spanish Lace, Cream and Bluek, Vulencienne Lace, Bro-

tonne Lace, Torchon Lawe, Hamburg Edgeing and Insertions,

Jaconot, Swiss Mulls, Nainsook, Vidorin Lawne, La-

Throud

Gauze Gloves, Bilk Gloves, Cotton,
IMele Thyead and Silk Hose,

A large line of Ladies Shoes, Slippers snd Sanduls.

dien Likle

Gloves, Borlin Gloves,

1884
GREETING !

After twelve years sojonrn amiong vou, my bnginess, owing to your kindness

NEW AND ENLARGED QUARTERS.

[ have Inrgely increased my stock, #o that now T think it will compare
I return to you my most profonnd

Hick’s Building, Cor, Main & Fifth Sts.
THEININ.

diall endeavor to make your visit pleasant,

A. PICKEN,
Watchmaker and Jeweler.
. WHOLESALE

OLD DOMINION NAILS,
OLIVER CHILLED PLOWS,
Yaints, Oils, Glass, Putty, Hlorse and Mule Shoes,

Horseshoe Nails, Carpenters’ Tools, Sash
and Blinds, Rifle and Blasting
Powder, Straw Knives &e.

Coffee, Sugars, Teas, Soaps, Soda, Tobacco,
Cigars, Rice, Syrup, &c.

HUNT & LIDE.

IF YOU WANT ANYTHING

iIF YOU WA

—IN THE——

" JEWELRY LINE,

——CALL ON

R. BE. DIXOIN

(8ucecksor to the 0Ll Relinble YICTOR DORIOT.)

|

,_.

Who keeps # first-class gesortment of

R !
[l - <
Gold & Silver Watches & Chains,
GOLD AND PLATED JEWELRY, - -
PLAIN AND BET RINGRE, .
ROGERS & BRO, SILVER PLATED WARE, =
Julivs King's Patent Combination Bpectacles; the best. 4

PROFIT Lo #nit the HARDNERS OF TIMES,
REPAIRING done in the VERY

Everything zold at 8 VEEY 8HORT P'RO
Opdors by muil receive prompt attention.

BEST MANNER.
EVERVTHING GUARANTEED AS REPRESENTED.

. B DIXOI,

Va. side Main 8t. Oppositf._! Thomas House,

J e e ———

b RT,

= = -

W. MO

AGENT FOR
even io die for them. There bave
been instances of conflagrations in
which they flew to and fro, with water
in their beaks, to suve their nests npon
the burning houses, Niy, it once
huptul.m-ql at Delft, in Halland, that,

THE ELDREDGE SEWING MACHINE,

Aud Magufaoturer of sodd Doalier In

istols, Ammunition, Fishing Tackle, and *
Trunk Locks, Keve, Ete. Repuirs of all

Sinelo and Double Guns, Rifles, T¥
evervihing in Alwe Bporting Line.

ob ered'tors on dat Tikerdution or 11
{Dast de jug."—Teons Siftings.
-
You might as well try to strike
liglt on oo block of jce ws to do bnsi-

|

| rss without advertising

finding it imposgible to presorye their
brood, they  placed themselves  upon
the pest, spread over them lih-ir‘\.\'illpn.
fand s0 perished  with  them in the
flames.  This is what s cnlled dying
for love—Weekly Wileoine,

1

{

kinils Promptly Exceuted.

Ovders by mmail reegise prompt atlention.
hders by 1nn tu:igé'l ompl
‘Main Street,

L "




